U                   TWELVE YEARS OF PRISON LIFE
huh pitched preorations in those days, of Sree-
jut Bepin Chandra Pal and the very timely and
inspiriting songs of our poet Rabindranath,
sounded like a trumpet call for Young Bengal,
and filled the youthful minds with a passionate
and patriotic fervour almost unparalleled in
pages of history all the world over.
At the close of the vacation period, I re-
turned to Bombay, but the whirr~r-r of the mill
machinery seemed to tell on my nerves so very
badly, that it became almost impossible for me
to attend to their working and I had to return
home seriously ill, suffering from liver com-
plaints and jaundice. For several months to-
gether I had to be under medical treatment and
with the patient care and loving kindness of the
family circle, began gradually to recover, As
soon as I felt somewhat better, I had to be
011 the look-out for some effective plan of
action, such as would suit me best under the
present circumstances. ! found, that there
was a splendid opportunity before me,
sihadd I but choose to take advantage of it.
The whole country appeared to be in a huge
stole of unrest, and it was just the time when
people would eagerly accept the revolutionary